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was it not chus r w hat lay you > 

I {aide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doc me violence. 

Per . I do thinkc fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me • ye’ate 
-likefome-thing^that** what C ountry-wo rnen. g heare_ of theft/, 

Ihewes? +£****• 

vW<ar.No,nor of any feew^yet 1 was mortally brought fcorth 
and am no other then I appeare. * 

Per. I am great with woe,and fhalbc-deliucrcd weepinguny dea* 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bcene:my Qucenes (quare bro wes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voyc’ft , her eyes as iewcll-like and 
call a s richly, in pace another Who ftanies the cares Jhec 
feedes and makes them hungry, the more (he gfCtes theta fpeech; 
where doyouliuc ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftrangeufrom the decke* you may 
difeerne the place. / ' 

Per . Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make moierieh to owe ? 

yJ/dr.Ifllhould cell my hiftory it would feemelike lies, ail* 
daind in the reporting. f 

Per . Prethee fpeake, falfenefle cannot come from thee, for thou 
lcokeft modeiftas iuftice, and thou fee mil a Pd/fcjjgrthfrctowBd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fences credit 
shy relation, to points that fecmelmpolfible , for thou looks 1* ! 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou notjj^t 
when I did pufh thee backc , which was when I perceiud thc{ / 
that thou camft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. ^ 
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Verities printe tfTjre 
/V.Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidflthou hadlt 
becne toft from wrong to injury, and that thou thoughtj/tby 
oriefei might equall mine, if both were opened* 
v Mar> Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

*Ptr. iTell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance, ithou artaman, andlhaue fuffered hkea 
eyiicfyet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graues, 
and Trailing extreamity out of a<fte;what were thy friends ?hovg 
\ 0 ft thou thy name my moft kindc virgin ? recount I do belcech 
thee, Come lit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina , 

Per. Oh lam mockt , and thou by fonjc infenccd God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or hccrc ile ceafe. 

« per Nay Ile be patient, thou little knowft how thou doe ft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Manna. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame power 
my father aud a King, , • 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald CMarina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here. 

Pre.Butare you fleftt andbloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe,an^no Fairy ? 

Mot ion^vilj[ fpeake on,* where were you borne Z 
And wherefore call Marina.^ 

Mar . Cald Marina, for I was borne at fea. 

Per. At fea who 1 was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ^ who dyed the 
minute I was btftoe , as niy gpod Nurfe Ljcborida hath oft deli- 
uered weeping; 

; Per . O flop there a little, this Is the rareft droame 
That etc dull lleepe did mocke fad foole with ail, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, wcll,where were yon bred: 
He hcarc you more to (He bottoaic of your ftory, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. - - • / 

df^Yau feorae, beleeue me twere beftldidgiueore. 
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